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Victorian Romance Ideal,

Broadway Love a Sham;
Florence Nash Tells Why

Young Actress, Broadway's New Singer of Love and Author
of Sentimental Verse, Has Uer Own Ideas of How and
Upon Whom a Girl Should Bestow Her Heart's Affec
tion, and Here They Are.

By Marguerite Mooers Marshall.
ComUht. 101. bj Tlx rrnt Oo. (Tin Net York tnlf Woild.)

jA t EVER again, however wo endeavor,
J Shall you or I And Mr lovo like ours;

Wliea wo were young wo wove It out of fancy,
Nor broldered It with passion's purple hours.
We ere content with Itapture'e pastel shadings,
Fed love on eunsets or a poet's Hue,
Held hands and wept at ragl rood's ending
Tho comedy that's ended now In mine."

Thus Droadway'a now slnccr of lore, whose name is Florence Hash and
whoso charming volumo of lyrics, "June Dusk" has 'been published almost

coincident! with her starring in her play of mingled
gomlnerle and tender sentiment, "Remnant"

"Don't," a sapient and sophisticated New York edi-

tor warned Mis Nash, "don't publish your poems until
uftcr you're married!" For tho sake of Miss Nash's
royalties, I hope that any one who Is thrilled by this
criticism will go straight out and buy her hook. I con-e- ss

that I And nothing In it to tiring a blush to tho

joung person's barometrical cheek although editors,
perhaps, Mush moro easily than she, nowadays.
'

What docs abound In "June Dusk" Is a half sweet, half sad sontiment,
ft rosebud love, tenderly and musically expressed. Miss Nash Is a Puritan
fcawrenco Hope, dreaming and sing- -

ng the soul of lova as fervidly as tho
jrlfted author of "India's Ixivo Lyrics"
Expressed its bodily Incantation.
Vrom physical uttractlou, the mad-sics- a

of tho sense, sho draws uway
dbllcatcly as In the following poem,
jvhlch sho liaucnllod "Bewildered":
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Kt never felt so far from you
As when you held me In your arms

Xud I awoko to mlno own self,
Housed by my pulse's mad alarms.

it never felt so
As when your kiss fell on my lips,

And X grew fevered, as ono must
l Who Aphrodite's poison sips."
( And when I asked Miss Nash,
Broadway favorlto and star, to tell
What love really means to her, X

found her Ideals far enough from the
practices of Broadway of Uroadway,

at any rate, as outsiders see it and
jnake it.

"Broadway love," declared Miss
Nash, earnestly, "Ib not reol love at
ill. I cm not speaking of tho love
affairs of persons who have business
im. Uroadway, tho Now Yorkers who.
kn X told a friend of mine, never can

Keep up tho pace with the outsiders
on Drosdwuy. Hut what they think

as Uroadway love, tho cynical nnd
Sttterly brief physical uttractlou

persons who have nothing- else
to' common, Is no moro romantic than
tho expensive dinners these persons

eat or the juzz dances In which they

take part.
I "Love, to bo real, must have In It
something splrltuul. And I know
ihat the treat love In every woman's
llfo contains something of the spirit,
Something which makes her love tho
man of her choice ns purely nnd
idoallstically as she lovos goodness,
generosity, honor. Lve must take
two lovers up on a mountain, far
abovo or It Is a weak,

quickly vanishing little god."

"But. after all." I protested, "X am
not a. disembodied soul and neither
are you. Do you think a love is per
fect which satisfies gouls alone

"No. indeed." said Miss Nash. "The
absolutely idtal love Is divided Into
three exactly equal parts ono part
Tihvslcal. one Dart mental, ono part

tJ1""' ndrt! - nut I think so many doi- -

sona marry for physical lovo and
Nothing else, for the superficial at
traction of broad shoulders or brown
eyes) with curling lashes. My father
used to have a saying about vaude- -

rill? which is Just an true about lovo
-- The eye is satisfied In two min-
utes.' "
, Just at this point I ought to men-,iH- 3

that Miss Nash, desplto the nJint.
It her, present 'part and play, h uny
tMf but a "remnant"'tn physical ut- -
f smi irtin una

2L
bMUtlful ,

clear, fresh comeliness of skin, teeth
and brown hair. Thero Is nothing
tho least bit sour-grape- In her
criticism of the alturo that Is merely
physical.

"I think." I told her, "that, depltc
your years In Now Vork and on tho
stagi, you are a bit Of an old-fas- lt

loncd romanticist."
"I am," oho confessed, 'smilingly,

"even dcaplto my senso of humor.
"Ono can't think too much about

love, for it is not of the brain. When
one tries to any what It is anno-time- 's

it Isn't! Uut personally, I
tho Meal romance Is the Vic-

torian romance, when two very young
persons fall in lovo utterly and Com-

pletely, When lie thinks she Is an
angel, she knows he Is a prince, nnd
they marry and live happy svor after.

"The trouble la" and hero Florence
Nash, humorist, and realist, took
possession of IHoreneo Nash, roman-
ticist "tha trouble Is, that when n
very young girl loves a man oho
stifles him with veils of her own
dreams and Illusions and ideals; to
change figure, sho freezes him to
death on a pedestal of perfection. At
first ho Is flattered at being consid
ered such a young gcd, but in the t

end he Is frightfully, humanly bored.
I can't blame hlml Then, when the
girl goes on caring and he stops, tin
is more bored, I ennnot Imagine
anything so tiresome as to be loved
by a person whom one does not love
In return. At first, perhaps, one ad
mires the good tasto of the other.
but admiration soon turns to ennui
of tho deadliest."

"Uut do you think ono should make
love on sales slips," I protested, "so
much goods delivered for so much
value received?"

"The woman who gives love on the
'so much for so much' plan does not
glvo It at all, because she does not
know what It Is," Miss Nnsh replied
decisively. "Often, wlthou doubt, a
woman's love outlasts a man's. Uut
what of It? If sha 4s very youiur"
tho speaker's blue eyes twinkled
naughtily "she will enjoy her broken
heart tremendously! On the other
hand, If she Is a woman with In
dividuality and character, there la eo
much else In the world for her. even
after her lover has loved nnd ridden
nwuy, Thero Is a line In 'Romnnnt'
which Illustrates what I mean: '.Some
day I am going to paint a picture of
a smiling woman and call It "Sor-
row." The brave woman locks up
an unhappy love affair In a secret
room In her heart, and smiles all tho
harder for tho world.

"Tho woman who tfves all she can
give may bo cheated by her lover but
not by Iovc."

And as I left Miss Nash I thought
of her poem which wistfully reiter-
ates this truth, tho poem X llko 'best
of all:
"Pshswl 1 had bartered my common-snu- o

(And that's the best of me)
For a foolish lovo that was not worth

while.
But the gods protected me.

And yet, there are times when I almost
wish

That the cods hud neglected me.'

Facts to Remember
a motorcycle wun a sidecar on

each side Is an Indiana motorcyclist's
Idea.

A novel electric light reflector can
be used for either direct or indirect
lighting.

J' or the protection of vehicles
n'hlch strike slms .nlnrr1 In mml.
ways, a New York man bai irented'havoJ
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When the Germans Marched Into Metz
flic Painting Reproduced Below Shows German Troops Entering Metz After Its Surrender in the
Franco-Prussia- n War of 1870. Now the Former Conquerors Arc the Conquered, and Metz Has
Again Surrendered, but to Another "Army of Occupation" the Friendly Soldiers of France and
America. The Upper Photograph Shows the City as It Appears To-Da- y.
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Husbands
No. 6--

By Nixola Greclcy-Smit- h.

Copsrlslit. lUlh. If The I'ini l'uill.liii.s Co. m.o .Nrw ork Ihrnlcj WcrlJ.I
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have heard tuero no sucu uuing us an uvcragu man. x

W12 Hut wo aro all certain thero Is an nvoniKo couple, for we
mitntinr mniiv Hiirh ninnnii mil' frlriuln. Anil a. vorv nlrn nnuiiln

rjp;

i
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they nru!
Tho balance of power nmonp average couples has

nlwnys Interested mo. Ily tho unwritten laws of tho
household, it has been established tlmt tho wlfo's vlows
on religion, prohibition and tho keeping of don shall
luivo the lliullty of a decree of tho Supremo Court,
whllo tho hUHbaud retains nt leant tho technical rls'.it
to decide where tho family shall live nnd what it shall
spend. Wo all know how seldom ho exercises it.

Wo all know too with what llatterlng attention tha
average wlto receives her husband's opinions upon

such mysterious matters ns shipbuilding, the tariff and
tho luromo tax.

recently a woman thirty-fiv- e yearn old Informed mo that sho
novcr know the difference between a Republican and a Democrat until
her husband had "explained ull ubout It Just before tho election."

I wish I had been present at that
enlightening session, for 1 havo never
been ablo tb seo tliat thero 13 much
difference, and would ns soon think
of proclaiming myself a lire wor-

shipper or u Rosecruclun as ti mem-be- r

of cither political fuith. Hut
then, of course, nobody has over

nil about It to' me. With
what touching assiduity tho averago
wife Invites her husband's views on
the peace terms or the next Presi-

dential slate, and with what fidelity
to tho text docs she repeat them on
all occasions? You muy venture If
you nro very Inexperienced with
average wives to dlsputo thbso as-

sertions now nnd then. With what
triumphant finality she crushbs you
with her declarations of lovoly faith,
"Hut John saya so and of course lib
knows all about It."

Unimaginative porsons Inquire now
and then wnat great nooks women

Tr--V.

Only

ventlons they have struck from the
rock of inilnlto Ignorance my an-

swer Is that it Is tho lovo and faith
of women which huvo wrought all
theflo miracles of human thought.

Indeed, I believe that there would
never havo been any save avcraga
couples in the world If the sublime
confidence of tho average woman had
not compelled the average 'man tu
turn Into a superman Just to keep
f l om disappointing her.

L,ot mb consider tho single questton
of Inventions since women havo
been reproached so often with their
Inability to produce any that would
coniparo with man's.

When a womnn has anything to Co
alio rushes upon It with the fury of
tho American devil hounds taking a
trench. Sho either gets It done or
gives it up with the Idea of consult- -'

Ing tho domestic oraclo about it of

., !'

written, what master pictures course, ho. will know. !bUst

-'-Wlr
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and Wives We Know
Average Couple

ever It is, tho oracle can't admit that
ho docs not know, b'o to maintain his
Infallibility ho Invents tho printing
Ii'ch:i, tho steam engine, tho spinning
Jenny, any and all tho Ingenious de-

vices which aro allko monuments to
mnscullno genius and womanly faith

Tho moment woman stopped be-

lieving In man mnn would atop being
Brent. Some philosophers In consld-clin- g

tho question of religion have
suggested thut even If there had been

as
letters received by the

Ilurcau from or
as as and that

after
A got no book learnln nnd 1

am writing for
1 Sho is staying at a
house.

Just a line to let you know I

nm n nnd four children.
Ho wna Inducted tho serface.
I have n months baby and

Is my only support.
A woman and porscly

I was the armory
for goltro which I sent for.

I did my husband had a
middle namo and It bo did I do not
think it was none.

I needed his assistance to
mo enclosed (In clothes).

Owing to my condition which 1

havent walked In months for
broke teg which is No. 75.

or she,
I enclnno lovingly yours.
I am left a child seven months

old and she In a baby and cant
I received $01. I cortalnly am pro-

voked tonight.
lo him? Answer.'

a mcro aunt and a few cousins.
in tne
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The
nothing to warrant it In the

bo faith must havo called
nto being Justifying existences. This

is certainly true of woman's religion
f tho heart her credo in man.

because the average wife believes
ho has a demt-go- d the

average husband often turns Into one.
IIo may fool some pyopla Into be-

lieving he was always different.
Uut I know it was a woman's nub-..m- o

cunlldence that mado lilin great.

"U. S. She Is Wrote"
The following lines occurred in Armv In.

(clllgcncc soldiers their families. They show that the
"Melting Pot" boils linguistically tccll racially, the best
humor is, all, the "unconscious" sort:

INT
Inflamatlon,

dissipated

that
widow

Into
four sbe

lono depend-

ent
discharged from

homo
not know

As keep

three

Kind sir

with
walk.

Your relationship

semceMjjugo

begin-
ning, much

Just

domesticated

that

And ho was my best supporter.
I received my Insurance polish and

have slnco moved my post oillce.
I nm his wife and only air (heir).
You ask for my allotment number.

I have four boys and three girls.
I'Uase correct my name as I could

not and would not go Under a con-
sumed name.

I am pleating for a little moro time.
I'lcaso roturn my mnrriago certifi-

cate, baby hasnt eaten in three days.
Now Mrs. Wlslon I need help bad

seo If tho President enn't help me. I
need him to seo after me. Uoth sides
of our parents are old and poor.

Extract from a letter from a boy
to his mother: I am writing In tho
Y. M. C. A. with tho piano playing in
my uniform.

l'lcnso send me a wifes form (appli-
cation form1).

I havo been In bed thirteen yenrs
with one doctor and Intended to try
another.

Hello Mr. Wilson War Klsk Insur-
ance How are you, I am wall; arid
hopo you are the same.

V ', . Pe'arJiMr.teWlUonfrlln

Love Letters of a Rookie
BY LIEUT. EDWARD STREETEIl
(Illustrated by Corpl. G. William llrcch)

TMt la the first of a series of "Dcre Malte" Letters which The livening
World idll publish on this page.

t
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"THE ONLY PLACE THERE FLAT IS ON THE MAP'

Cotrriht. 1018. it Fredrick A. Stokes Comvaar.

I bucss you thought I was dead. You'll never
know how near you waa to right We got ttto tents
up at last, though, so I cot a mlnit to rite. I guess
they choose these by mall order. Tho only
place there flat Is on tho map. Where our tents la
would make a good place for a Rocky Mountain goat
if he didn't break his neck. The first day tho Captin
came out an eaya "Pitch your tenta here." Then

he went to look for some one quick beforo any ono could ask him bow.
I wlBh I was a Captin. I guess he thought wc was Alpluo Chasers.
Eh, Mable? But you probably dont know what those arc.

Honest, Mablc. if Id put in 'the work I done last week on ths
Panamah Canal it would have been workln long before It was. Of
course there waa a lot of folloha thero with me but it seemed like all
they did was to stand round and hand mo shovels when I r to cm
out.

The Captin appresheates me though. The other day he watched
mo work awhile and then he says "SmlL" Ho calls me Smith now.
We got very friendly slnco I been nlco to him. I noticed none of the
other fellos had much to say to him. I felt kind of sorry for him. Heo
a human beln even if he is a Captin, Mablc, So every time I saw him
I used to stop-hl- m and talk to him. Democratic Thats me all over,
Mable. "Smith" he says "If they was all like you round hero war
would be hell, no joke." Dy which he meant that wo would make it
hot for the Boshes.

I been feelin awful sorry for you, Mable. What with missln me
and your fathers liver gono hack on him thlng3 must have
been awful lonesome for you. It isn't as if you was a girl what had
n lot of folios hangln round all the time. Not that you couldn't havo
cm, Mable, but you don't an thercs no use znakin no bones about it.
If It hadnt been for me I guess things would havo been pretty stup.
though I dont begrudgo you a sent. You know how I am with my
money. I guess you ought to anyway. Kb, Mable? Never talk of
money matters in connexion with a woman. That's no all over

Now I got started an found a fountain pen an tho Y. M. C. A. glvln
nway paper llko It does Im goln to rite you regular. They say thero
gdln to charge thrco sents for a letter pretty soon. That nlnt goln to
stop me though, Mable. There ain't no power In heavln or earth, n
tho pocta Bay, as can come between you and me, Mable. You ralto
send a fow three sent stamps when you rite. That is If your fathom
ablo to work yet. And wlllln, I should add.

Of courso It alnt nothln to me but Id keep theso letters what
you get from mo as a record of tho war. Some day you can read
em to your granchlldrcn an say "Your Granfathcr Dill did all Ihowo
things." Alnt I tho worst, Mable? Serious though I havnt fouiid
none so far what has thought of doln this except tho newFpapers. I
guess 111 get a lot of Inside stuff that thoyll never see. So this mny
he tho only ono of Us kind. But it docsnt matter to me what you do
with them, Mablo.

Later 111 tell you all about everything hut I guess you wont un-

derstand much causo Its tccknlckle. Lots or tho fellos aro
nlttcd things and candy and stuff right along. Dont pay no attenohun
to that, though, or take it for a hint cause it alnt. I Just say It na, mat-
ter of rekord. Independent if nothln. Thats me all over.
Yours till the war ends, DILL.

The cnmpM "ric at DBHR MATO.K Iittf l In boofc form

written to Mr. Headquarters and re
ceived no reply.

camps

again

getUn

cubllnhi-r- t

If I don't get one I am going to
write to Uncle Sam hlsself.

Wo have your letter I am his grand-
mother and grandfather and he has
been kept and bred up In this house
according to your instructions.

X alnt received no pay since my
husband has gone to nowhere.

You changed my little girl to a hoy.
Will that mako any difference.

Please let mo know It John has put
In an.oppllcstlon for wits and child.

I am writing to ask you why 1 bare
not received my elopement (allot-ment-).

His money Is kept from the elope-
ment which I never rccolved.

You have taken any my man to
fight and ho was tho boat a-- rw &
ever had.

My boy has been put In charge of
a plattune, will I receive mote money
now7

My is In the lit infancy
Please let me know la hallvlmr or rtenil anil If mn i. vVj.i.".. - " ' w
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